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delay and the manufacture of campaign material for the Republicans,
according to the precedent set by the Kansas committee of the previous
Congress. On the test votes of the first day the administration was de-
feated, 109-105.14
Here the matter rested for three days until Friday afternoon, when
Harris acted unexpectedly. Dinner parties were scheduled that evening
by the President, the Speaker, and Secretary Toucey; and many of the
administration forces left early to get ready because formal dinners
began at six. Suddenly, at 3:30, Harris moved the previous question on
his resolution for a committee to investigate. If this prevailed, debate
would automatically be prevented and a vote must be taken immedi-
ately. Stephens, the administration floor leader, saw at a glance that a
vote would be fatal; so he began a filibuster by demanding roll call
after roll call on successive motions to adjourn. These began at four
o'clock and continued all night. Harris and his new majority would not
yield, despite the lack of a quorum. They ordered the sergeant-at-arms
to go out and summon the absent, and the various dinner parties were
interrupted from time to time by officers of the House. At the risk of
being judged in contempt, a number of administration men refused to
return.
At two A.M., much to everybody's surprise, proceedings were thrown
into riotous tumult. Grow, who had things in charge for the Republi-
cans, was objecting to various administration maneuvers and was over
on the Democratic side of the House, conferring with some anti-Le-
comptonites, when Quitman offered another proposition. Again Grow
objected. Near by, Laurence Keitt of South Carolina, half asleep, lay
stretched out on two seats with one shoe off. He immediately roused and
ordered Grow to go over on his own side to do his objecting. Grow
replied truculently that it was a free House and he moved where he
pleased. Keitt was furious and yelled: "Wait till I put on my shoe and
I'll see." Grow, nothing daunted, waited. The Carolina fire-eater put
on his shoe and then jumped for Grow's throat, saying: "I will choke
you for that." Grow body told him he "need not think to come from
your slave plantation and expect to apply the lash to me," whereupon
Keitt grabbed for his throat again. Grow struck at him but missed,
and the fight was on in earnest.